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hear them refuse to let you go, then I may be able
to speak the plainer.

With that, I spoke aloud to the master of the
shop, and said, Sir, you know in your own conscience
that I am not the person you look for, and that I
was not in your shop before, therefore I demand
that you detain me here no longer, or tell me the
reason of your stopping me. The fellow grew surlier
upon this than before, and said he would do neither
till he thought fit. Very well, said I, to the con-
stable and to the porter, you will be pleased to
remember this, gentlemen, another time. The porter
said, Yes, madam; and the constable began not to
like it, and would have persuaded the mercer to
dismiss him, and let me go, since, as he said, he
owned I was not the person. Good sir, says the
mercer to him tauntingly, are you a justice of peace,
or a constable? I charged you with her, pray do
your duty. The constable told him, a little moved,
but very handsomely, I know my duty, and what I
am, sir; I doubt you hardly know what you are doing.
They had some other hard words, and in the mean
time the journeymen, impudent and unmanly to
the last degree, used me barbarously, and one of
them, the same that first seized upon me, pretended
he would search me, and began to lay hands on me.
I spit in his face, called out to the constable, and
bade him take notice of my usage ; and pray, Mr.
Constable, said I, ask that villain's name, pointing
to the man. The constable reproved him decently,
told him that he did not know what he did, for he
knew that his master acknowledged I was not the
person; and says the constable, I am afraid your
master is bringing himself and me too into trouble,
if this gentlewoman comes to prove who she is, and
where she was, and it appears that she is not the